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ter, therefore, by dressing themselves, going to the
room where the performance was held, and, under pre-
text of not finding places, going away; Madame de
Bourgogne agreeing to explain their absence in this
way to the King. I notice this very insignificant baga-
telle to show how the King thought only of himself,
and how much he wished to be obeyed; and that that
which would not have been pardoned to the nieces of
a dying man, except at the Court, was a duty there,
and one which it needed great address to escape from,
without seriously infringing the etiquette established.

After the return of the Court from Fontainebleau
this year, Puysieux came back from Switzerland, hav-
ing been sent there as ambassador. Puysieux was a
little fat man, very agreeable, pleasant, and witty, one
of the best fellows in the world, in fact. As he had
much wit, and thoroughly knew the King, he bethought
himself of making the best of his position; and as his
Majesty testified much friendship for him on his re-
turn, and declared himself satisfied with his mission
in Switzerland, Puysieux asked if what he heard was
not mere compliment, and whether he could count
upon it. As the King assured him that he might do
so, Puysieux assumed a brisk air, and said that he
was not so sure of that, and that he was not pleased
with his Majesty.

" And why not ? " said the King.

" Why not? " replied Puysieux; " why, because al-
though the most honest man in your realm, you have
not kept to a promise you made me more than fifty
years ago."

" What promise ? " asked the King.